Arthur longs for England
I acknowledge, however, [he wrote Major Shawe] that I have
mined not to go ... not without a considerable degree of doubtan
hesitation. I know that all classes of the people look up to me, and it
will be difficult for another officer to take my place. I also know that
my presence there would be useful in the settlement of many points which
remain unsettled, and which probably will require time and peace to
bring to a conclusion* But these circumstances are not momentary;
whenever I should depart, the same inconvenience would be felt ... I
certainly do not propose to spend my life in the Deccan ...
If my services were absolutely necessary for the security of the British
Empire, or to ensure its peace, I should not hesitate a moment about
staying, even for years . . -1
In spite of Arthur's intense desire to go home, he con-
tinued to delay his departure, turning the matter over in his
mind this way and that, for fear lest inclination should preju-
dice his sense of duty. " I have no confidence in my own
judgement", he was writing Major Shawe a month later,
" in any case in which my own wishes are involved. . . ."2
Nevertheless, on February the ist he booked his passage
for England, though he was ready to cancel it at a moment's
notice, the extraordinary indifference he exhibited about his
quarters on the voyage showing his acute anxiety to depart.
Tor Destiny was now pulling hard upon his life-line, and
would not ease up until she saw him homeward bound.
I am not very particular about accommodation [he stated to the ship's
agent], and I would take any rather than lose the opportunity, if circum-
stances should permit my departure; and I don't care a great deal about
the price. I should prefer, however, either half a roundhouse or the
starboard side of a great cabin; and I don't much care who the captain
is, or what the ship.3
He took now a last farewell of Mysore, and set out for
Madras, from whence he was to embark, leaving behind him
many sad hearts and a void which it was felt could never
be filled. For Arthur Wellesley had been something more
than a governor; he had been a human being. This prac-
1 Dispatches, VoL 77, pp. 5i^ 520, 5zi*     2 Ibid., pp.
8 Supp. Despatches^ VoL IV> p. 483.
lOj